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The City Ticket

What Tha Tribune particularly
lkes about Major Curran is the way
he reacted when the smoke from the
battlaflelds of the World War began
to send its acrld fumes across the

- Atlantie.

He had reached an age when the
public excuses military inactivity.
But. when the first bugle call came
from Plattsburg in 1915 he was
of the slender company which lost
o times in responding. Buttoning on
the uniform, he began to prepare
himself, He had enlisted long be-
fore the official summons came.

This response gives the measure of
the man—more pointedly, it would
aeem, than other items that loom
longer in his biography. It is good

. for men to see their duty and to per-
* form it when it knocks on their door,
but it'is even better to ses duty in
{ the distance and rush to embrate it.
- 80 when the war came Henry
Curran was ready. He had become a
_ magistrate. The pay was good, the
- labor light, the tenure secure. But
overseas he went with the 77th Di-
vision—not in any &ervice, but in the
" draft army.

What Majar Curran was doln.g in

the summer of 1916 was in striking
. contrast to what his prospective

mayoralty rival was doing then as

he collogued with Hearst and
. eatered to the hyphen vote. Which
- ig the man that New York would the
. more willingly trust? Which would
: you hold up as a model to your boy?

Which has the greater stuff of man-
~ hood in him?

Henry Curran is too sound and
too modest to seek to capitalize his!
patriotic record to his personal ad- |
vantage.’ But for itself The Tribune,
which has seen how Hylanism,
Hearstism, Hettrickism and hyphen-
ism alwﬁys express, whatever the
field of activity, the same foul apivit,
cannot refrain from bearing testi-
mony. It believes that New York

- ghares with it a liking for real men
+—men who have proved their man-
hood on test.

‘But aside from these deep matters
which relate to the roots of char-
acter, Henry Curran has claims not

-

| near-war basis,

niany forces present & united front,

and when together Tammany can-

not win,
¥
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Caruso ,
The hews that Caruso, after his
brave struggle, has lost his battle

-| brings a general senge of loss. The
.| world is poorer. lispeciallyso is New

York. For eighteen years hig pro-
fessional work had been chiefly, al-
most axclusively, done in this com-
munity. From his first voming he
was the idol of the opera house—
not only of the parterre, but even
more of the long queue on the side-
walk which stretched out, often in
the rain, on Caruso nights.

That wondrous woice is stilled—
that gelden voice which blended
in its velvet tones the masculine
strength of a glorious barytone and
the feminine beauty of a lyrical
soprano, Great tenors are born
rather than made—come about
once in a generdation, The den-
tury's authentic line Tuns from
Mario and Campanini to De Ratzke
and culininated, we are permiited
to believe, in our day.

Mémory #.nd description are the
only guardians of the fame of those
who have gone before. But now
mechanieal invention gives a per-
manent record and Caruso will de-
light our children's children. But
though welcome, this is perhaps not
all gain, It 18 sometimes sweeter
to remember how a rose smelled or
looked than to have fond reminis-
cence disillusioned by true, precise
eomparison.

When Caruso first began to un-
fold the story of his gift some of
the critics, with the normal preju-
dice of superior persons against
popular judgment, were not con-
vinced, howeéver great was his vocal
equipment, that he was or would
ever become a great artist. He was
rraiged as merely a natural singer.
But as time went on and his ability
to phrase and present gubtle nu-
ances was disclosed such belittle-
ment ceased, It was recognized
that Caruso was in a class apart.
Again the judgment of the popu-
lace which sees the big thing was
vindieated, as it 80 often has been
before.

A singularly full and happy life
was that of the great tenor. There
were early fruition and recognition.
When a lad in Naples that city of
choristers saluted him as a coming
master. The church where he was
heard became crowded. On the
stage he was quickly triumphant.
His talent was self-declaratory, and
immediately {impresarios crowded
him with offers of engagement,
After all, there iz some excellence
that is without great labor. Caruso
was much beloved by his fellow
craftsmen-—partly because his work
was #o0 transcendent that his pre-
miership was undeniable, but more,
perhaps, becauge all the sunniness
and impulsive generosity of his
Neapolitan temperament seemed to
shine through him. He helped others
gladly, and among his compatriots
he delighted on every possible oe-
casion to mint freely his rich treas-
ure. To him ginging was not a task
but a pleasure—Shelley's skylark
did not more spontaneously shape
from its throat its store of melody,
The sun shines to-day on a world
impoverished to no small degree by
the passing of this son of Italy,

Back on the Postal Map

For some years the postal service
in this city has been on a war or
That ig to say, it
was being gpeeded down instead of
up in the last part of the Burleson
administration. No expansions were
encouraged, and so far as foreign
mall was concerned the disorganiza-
tion of the old trans-Atlantie de-
livery helped sto make communica-
tion with Europe abnormally slow
ant irregular.

Mr, Hays hag in mind many im-
provements in loecal postal sorvice.
So har the joint postal commission
appointed by Congress. 'The latter
favors the acquisition of two new

only on the heart of New York but
on its head. He was instrumental in |
lifting the Board of Aldermen {rom |
the mire of disrepute and in making!
it an engine of public service, As]
chairman of the Curran committee, |
which tracked police graft to its last
places of hiding, he demonstrated
that an investigation could be fair
as well as thorough. As magistrate
and then as President of the Bor-
ough of Manhattan he has been a
" tower of strength in the Board of
Estimate. Few men ever nominated
for Mayor of New York have been as
matured in their special fitness.
Moreover, he is a home ruler of
the real sort rather than of the
spurlous sort, and if elected can and
will do more to give New York self-
';ovomment than a dozen Hylans,
To say such o candidate can’t beat
Hylaniam is to reflect seriously on
~ the intalligence of the city.
| In Benator Lockwood there is on
_ths ticket a man equally well
grounded in character, who will put
the finaneial affairs of the city into

" something like order.

Lo

b pess

making over of the old Wark Row
structure. The New York postal
force is badly eramped in its present
quarters, and many of the branch
stations are obsclete in type. This
is the prize revenue producing cen-

ter for the Postoffice Department.

The old down-town branch postoffice
alone has more business than the
city of St. Louis, which is fifth in
the country in erder of productive-
ness. More of the local receipts
ought to be put back into local facili-
ties. Mr. Burleson abolished the
pheumatic tubes. Mr. Hays will
probably restore them, since his
engineers say that $200,000 a year
ean be saved through their use.

Mr, Burleson also suepended the
harbor boat service by which mail
was taken direct from incoming
ships to harbor piers for railroad
transshipment. Mr. Hays will di-
vert through Asiatic mail and other
mall to the Jersey side of the river,
where it will be handled by the
Pennsylvania, Jersey Central and
West Shore railroads. Thanks to this
diversion, 60 per cent of the incom-
ing ocean mail will not have to be
handled hereafter in the New York
offices.

Myr. Hays has shown a most ac-
tive and weleome interest in postal
reconstruction here.and in the wel-
fure and efficiency of the employees.

| This ticket not only deserves to be
eleoted, but will be. Sniping ruenuy'-

geing o Wil ceass. The antl-Tam-

New York again begine to have its
proper place on the postal map—

lomthig; it didn't have under Mr.

buildings for postal uses and the |

L three of the MeCoys.

:

Burleson's captious and restrictive
régime, |

The prospect would indeed be
bright if Mr. Hays and the postal
commiissipn would cpen their eyes
to unsightliness as well as to effi-
ciehcy. By common agrecnient the
old postoffice building which it is
propoged to refurbish is the uglest
structure of New York. Morsover,
it is built on city ground, has dis-
figured and almost destroyed City
Hall Park and for many years the
government hds violated the striet
terms of its leasé. When using his
broom Mr. Hays might well labor
to aweep the old building away.

Kemal's Defeat

Mustapha Kemal was badly beaten
on the line of. the Constantinople-
Bagdad railroad, from Eskishehr

down to Afium Karahissar. Butthe
deféat was not as complete as earlier

Greek reports represented it to be.

According to an Agdsoeiated Press
correspondent at Eskishehr, the
Turks lost, by rvevised Greck esti-
mates, 11,000 killed and wounded
and 6,600 prigoners.
lost 7,600 killed and wounded and
2,000 prisoners.

The Greek offensive has neces-
sarily halted, for it had outrun its
eommunications. Mustapha's forees
are in pogitions about forty miles
east of the railroad, covering the ap-
proaches to Angora, the Turkish Na-
tionalist ecapital.  Ismet Pasha,
Kexnal's commander in chief, is said
to have been dismissed. He at-
tempted the same counter attack on
the Greek right wing which had sue-
ceeded in the spring campaign. But
the Greeks were better prepated for
the maneuver and checked it, al-
though with some difficulty. The
greatest obstacle to a further Greek
advance is the exceedingly rough
coutitry between their present front
and Angora.

No Russian reinforcements have |

joined the Kemalists. 'There are
vague statements that Budeny is in
the Caucasus and that Soviet help
may eventually arrive. But rela-
tiong between Mogcow and the Turks
are no longer very cordial, Turkish
Communist delegates to the meeting
of the Third Internationale last
weelr denounced Mustapha, calling
him another Abdul Hamid. The
Nationalist Turk leaders, in fact, ex-
pelled a group of Communist propa-
gandists who had come to operate in
Armenia and Anatolia. Angora has
created a Turkish Communist party
of its own, each leader being
licensed by the government. All
other propagandists are subject to
arrest.

This party has its special theory
of “communism,” as may be judged
from a cireular-issued by it, which
reads!

“Anybody who attempts to say that
private property must be confiscated,
that the land should be taken away
from its lawful owners, is not a Com-
munist, but an imperialist; also, any-
body who says that property held by
mosques and religious communities
must be confiscated is not a Com-
munist, but an imperinlist; finally,
anybady whe dares to speak apainst
the Caliph or preaches the over-
throw of the Sultan and attacks
Islam iz not a Communist, but an im-
perialiat.”

This is a gloss on Communist doe-
trine which cannot excite much en-
thusiasm in BMoscow. Besides, Rus-
sia is having too many troubles of
her own to think of sending armies
to Ilemal's rescue. 'The latter's do-
feat is not unwelcome to the Allies
or the Turkish régime in Constanti-
nople. If Constantine is unable
to press hiz victory home and a dead-
lock ensues in Anatolia, still another
trouble maker may be squelched and
paecification in Asfa Minor brought
nearer.

Another Hatfield Shot

Death by violence seems to be the
fate of the Hatfields of the Southern
mountains. Young Sid Hatfield—
they called him Smiling Sid—was
shot on the courthouse steps at
Welsh, West Virginia, on Monday.
He was entering the court to attend
his trial for complicity in the Mate-
wan killings of last year, when he
met one who had been the lemding
witness against him and was quick-
er on the draw. This was despite
Hatfield's reputation for speed, It
was said of him that he had.nipped
a man's ear at fifty vards and
threatened to shoot his ear off if he
gave further trouble, and soon kept
his word. !

“Smiling 8id” was a nephew of
“Devil Anse” Hatfield. The old man,
who died early this year of pneumo-

pie at the age of eighty-four, was |

cne of the leaders in the Hatfield-
McCoy feud that started during the
Civil War and has stirred West Vir-
ginia and eastern Kentucky at In-
tervals ever since. In 1883 one of
the Hatfields attermpted to murder
He was badly
wounded, and foliowers of “Devil
Anse"” promptly captured the Mes
Coys and held them till Hatfield
tied, whereupon they shot them. In
1887 occurred another raid on the
MeCoys, resulting in the death of
three on each side, Two sons of
Arnse in 1011 were killed in a fight
over a jug of moonshine liquor. In
1412 the two familles declared a

truce when a nephew of Anse ran|

for Governor of West Virginia,
“Smiling Sid,” who was killed on
Monday, was chief of police in Mat-
ewan, Another Hatfield wa&s the
sheriff who had caused his arrest,

The Greaks |-

*Sooner or later they'll get me”
was Sid’s remark some months ago,
“but I'm not afraid.” True to
the tradition of his class, he “died
with his boots on.”

A strange survival of frontier
days is this section of Weat Vir-
ginia mountains, Inaccessible, iso-
lated, it 18 the home of a people who
still eling to the traditions of their
poneer forefathers.  Justice s
swifter by gun than by tha courts.
Loyalty to the clan demands not
only an eye for an eye but a McCoy
for a Hatfield. Modern ideas have
passed over this district.of West
Virginia, and the ‘frontier has re-
mained in our midst, to remind us
of the ways of the West in the days
of the early settlement,

The Hatfleld-McCoy foud may be
aver, but the old tradition persists.
Pérsonal revenge .still ‘takes the
place of trial by law.

Welcome Resident Aliens
A Mistake to Press Unwanted Citi-

zenship on Foreigners
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Bir: “Patrioticus” and "From Mis-
souri” have hroughtout some veéry good
points with refeérenca to the undesira-
bility ‘of pressing resident allens to be-

J. 0'Connell has stated the case very
well for those in favor of making eiti-
zens of all comers.

To press unwanted citizenship on
fdreigners residing hers has always
seemed to me & uselesa proceeding. It
is like asking & man to joln the church
when be {5 mot firmly declded that it
1s the correct step to taks, and untll a
man s ready of his own wvolitlon and
deeire to take either etep the country
or the church 15 the loser, as it only
adds to the organization another Iink
the strength of which is doubtfal and
cne which is likely to glve way under
pressure, to the detriment of all.

“From Missouri” states that he knows
of a family of recently acquired eciti-
zens which openly sympathized with
Germany in the late wer. It iz a mat-
ter of record that thére were many
people born in this country and eiti-
zens by birth who 'dld the same, Is
either the native citizen or the nntural-
ized a desirable eitizen in such a caze?
On the other hand, there were many
resident aliens here during the war
that were heart and soul with all the
efforta of thls country, Are these not
desirable to have in the country?

American ecitizenship is a boon to
many oppressed peopls that come here
from Europe, and the door should be
left open for all desirable ones of this
class to become citizens as soon as they
wish to give their undivided allegiance
to the new country. Where America
gains, howeyer, by teking In as citizens
|undesirable foreieners with divided
allegiance or desirable foreigners who
do not wish to become citizens is more
than the writer can see.

The ergument that because a maen
earns his living here he should become
a citizen is nonsense. If Americans
don't believe it, let them look at all
the Americans seattered in other coun-
tries. Do these Americans give up

on the contrary they are forever tell-
ing every one by word and aetion “I'm
an American.”

Let us welcome all the eftizens who
want to be with the country heart and
! soul, but let ue not molest the desira-
ihlo resident alien who minds his busi-
| nees and refrains from joining us just
| because he is too honest to do so until
'he can give complete allegirnce,

E. J. BROWN.

New York, Aug. 1, 1021,

Rusgsia’s Desperate Pass
To the Editor of The Tribune,

Sir: The Socielist misrule In
Russia leads that country from one
disaster to another. To-day Russia
ia facing a most dreadful and un-
precodented tragedy. The whole na-
tion is on the brink of actunl starva-
tion. Millions of peopla in urban and
rural districts are fleeing in panie.

Ingane Comimunist tyranny, which is
both the cause and the consequence of
this disaster, {s tumbling down. There
is nothing in the world that can save
Lenine and Trotzky., Mr. Hoover's
generous offer to feed one million
starving Russian children, which we
Russians regard as a new manifesta-
tion of Ameriea's traditional friend-
ghip for the Russian people, is, and
obviously should be, non-politieal: ard
yet, in the face of the tragic events
now unfolding themselves throughout
the vast plains of Ruasla, silly parlor
Bolshevik babbling does not ceaze. The
other day Senator .France came out
with a plea for the recognition of the
Soviets, whereas their Immediate col-
lapge is the only hope for Russia.
BORIS BRASOL,
Russian = National

Viee - Chairman
Society.
| New York, Aug. 1, 1921,

Pianes for Hospitals
Editor of The Tribune.
I write to thank you for your

1
[ To the

} Sir:

courtesy in publishing my letter re';l’menpp‘le fead gAY

&questing a plano for the men's pavcho-
pathic ward at Bellevue Hospital.

On the day the letter appeared in
vour paper 4 piane company offered to
lend & reproducing grand piano, which
[we gratefully received. The piano is
|now installed in the psyehopathie ward,
and we consider it a very valuable ad-
dition to the therapeutie worz now be-
ing conducted for the paties ca,

Twenty-five other gener. -3 persons
likewige came forward with as many
!pianns. all of which are bt ng dis-

MARION R. TAHER,
Secretary-Treasurer New York City
Visiting Committee.
New York, Aye. 1, 1921,

come eitizens, and on the other hand P, |

Itributed throughout the eity hospitala, |

their eitizénship snd embrage a foroign [ SOWD . into the berth below me, and
one just hecause they make their liv-|5%W 5. Adams reading, and agked him

3 ) I the time, and he bade me rise, which I
i fore s0il? 'Th t, but z l
SRR e eIkl a0 £y a9 nok | did, and so from the train st Auburn,

|

| Whenever they have it I'm right on

The Conning Tower

ANOTHER BLUE SKY PROMOTION CONCERN NEEDS A RECEIVER

Copyelght, 1921, New York Trituns Ine.

LINES
Writtan_ofter buying & €. R. R, of N. J.
Commbtation Ticket for Aupwet, 1881
Sing me a song of summer resoris,
. Df cottages by the sea,
0f white-flanneled sports on tennis
eourts,
Where breezes coma o'er the lea.

8ing me & song of the forest green,
Of camp fires under the stars;

Of a luke serene In the ecmerald seene—
Of ednoes and Havana cigars,

Sing me a song of tha mountaln's
helght—
Of the cool at the close of day;
And the blue delight of a atarlit night,
And the musk of new-mown hay,

Sing me a song of auch idla blies,

Of meadows all wet with the dew; - |

Sing me your song on-a day like this,
And I'll knock the block off of you.
G, M, M.

Cadenced nd the tide in itz ebhing
and ita flowing surge along the seu-
tences in If Wintor Comes, by A, 8.
M. Hutchinson; his best book, despite
its happy ending, since Once Aboavd
the Luggor We should like to
hear Myr Futchinson's explanation of
hia effective affactation—of prose in
measured, and usually hendecasyllabie,
versa.

Society News
Mre, Carolyn Wells Houpghtan
Is up at Lakeville, net very near
Groton, C, W.
»
Mra, Irank O'Malley,
vamp,
Is summering up at Spencer Camp.
: Q. O'M.
L ]
Mr. and Mrs. Arthuor Curtlsd James
Ars in Newport looklng at the tennis
games,

L] -

the reformed

R

Filled to capacity, it holds between
76,000,000 and ©0,000,000 pounds of
food products. As an avefage eatsr,
you could live on this for twenty mil-
lion years.—The American Magazine,

The firat million years, thinks I, 8.
C., would be the hardest.

Added Btarters

Al: “Homs Run—by Babe ont of
Park.”

8. H. A:: “A, W. 0. L—by Doughboy
out of Luck.”

Tab: “Lullaby—by Baby Bunting out
of Mother Goose.”

A, C—"Northeliffe—by Curzon out
of Embasay.

Barney: “Worn Tire—Ly Wheal out
of Alignment.”

D. C. B.: "Booka—by Heywood Broun
out of Tribune.

Also thers might be Double Fault,
Ity Server out of Court.

That pixty-one contribs may not be-
lieve there is a conspiracy against
them to keep their stuff from print, we
quote this from The Cenning Tower of
December 7, 1918: *“‘Qut “of the
trenches by Christmas' {8 & good
cnough slogan, but to our hursey mind
it sounds like a pedigree.”

THE DIARY OF OUR OWN SAMUEL PEPYS
July 30—Waking early I looked

end had a fairish breakfast of =«
nielon, and threc eggs and some good
bacon, and sweet potatoss, and two
beakers of coffee, and so to his house,
where Mistress Jana waited for us,
and played some tennis with S, Adams,
and so into the lake, and m the after-
noon Miss Mary Seymour and I played
him and Mra, Heath, but they beat us.
A great crowd of young folk come in
the evening, end I took Hiss Janet
Van Bickle to the deck of a large boat,

and there talked to her.

WUNDBER IF THERE
COULD HAVE BEEN
AN THING WRON G
WITH OUR FIGURING
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TAKE ANY OF
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HELP 125 a5
WE PAY NO gLy,
we NEED NO INCOME.
NO CASHIERS, NO COOKS
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Books 1.,

B

0

by
Broun

Women must be peculiar people, if
that. We have just finished The
Sheik, which {s described on the jacket
as possessing “ALL the intense pasaion
and tender feeling of the most vivid
lova storles, almost brutal in its
revelations.” The book f{s by an
Englishman, ealled E. M. Hull, and his
knowledge of feminine psychology is
profound. It ix mlso a little disturb-
ing, because it sounds mo silly. After
all, whether peculiar or not, women
are round about us, almost every-
where, and we must make the best of
them, Accordingly, it terrifies us to
learn that if by any chance whatso-
aver wo happen to hit one of them, and
knock her down, ghe will become de-
voted to us forever. The man who
knowsa this will think twice before he
strikes a woman under any provoca-
tlon whatsoever. He will bs inclined
to count ten before letting a blow go
rather than after. Mr. Hull's hook
deserves the widest possible ecircula-
tion becauss of its persuasive propa-
ganda for forbearance on the part of
men in their dealings with women, |

Seemingly, thers are no exceptions
to the rules about women lald down
by Mr. Hull. To stote his theory
concisely, the quickest way to rench a
woman'a heart .s-a right hook to the

81—Lay long, and into the lake, and | iaw. To take & epecific instunee, there

then a fine breakfast, 8. Adamsa chid-
ing me for devouring so much, but I

was helpless before tha excellence of |did. “My Ged, Tian.!
Played some | Yours

what was set befores me.
doubles with him and J, Richardusn
and G. Weaver, and whoever playsd
with G, Weaver lost. Mueh merry talk
in the evening, by two Mistiassns
Noble, but all the company left eaply,
g0 I was asleep by 11, for whirl 1
thank Heaven.

Auguat 1—To Auburn, and lo T, Os-
borne's for luncheen, ver, grod, too,

in espeeciall a blusheryy pasiy of someilﬂﬂl'l'r-
sort, the Last ever 1 wms*ed. So to le;
courts, and Mistrerd Junet and I played !

Mrs, Edith 04 urme and 8. Adams, and
divided six r.tts equally. So to dinner, |
and thenslte: o the train, and to slesp.

2--1Ty carly, and to my house, and
playrd with Mistah, my cat, ke ap-
peatitig glad to see me, and purring.
Te the office, where all day, doing my
s'int and reading letters, some of preat
interest,

The Groaning Board
Tee eream and lobster once I tried,
And 1 almost took a long, slow ride.

Soup wHh tomatoes and soup with
noodles—

Those are a pair of my
foodles: UNCLE

favorite
MARCUS.

Corn on the coh, corn on the cob,

the job. DIK.

- - "

strawberry
ple

Are the iwo dishes for which 1 wuuld|
die,

| But corned heef and cabbage and boiled |

lake trout—
These are the things I can do without. |
FLINX, |

" . . 5

|
Spinach with egg, spinach with egg, |
Don't ever haye that on (ue table, I|

beg! Hes 9. 1

Thiz is the anniversary of the dayl
when Ah Sin played it upon Bill Nye |
and Francis Bret Harte mm a way|
despised, but celebrated in scng, by the |

was Miss Dinna Mayo, Sie seemed an
exception to the rule, il “ver & woman
Beguty like
drives man  wmadl” gaid
Arbuthnot. the young British lHeu.
tenant, in ‘he moonlight at Biskra.
More th-a that, “he whispered ardent-
Ty, his hands clogsing over the slim

| ones lying in her lap.” Diana was no

miss to take a hint. But with a
strength that seemed impossible for
their slimness she disengaged them
from his grasp, “Please stop, I am
We have been good friends,
and it has never occurred to me that
thers could be anything beyond that.

Il_I never thought that youo might love

me. I never thought of wyou in that
way 8t all. I don’t understand it.
When God made me he omitted to glve
me & heart, I have never loved any
one in my life’"

That was befors Miss Diana Mayo
went into the desert and met the Sheilk
Ahmed Ben Hassan, Tlhe meeting was
unconventional. Ahmed attacked the
caravan and kidnaped Diana, seizing her
from off her horse’s back at fuilgsl]q;.
“His movemert had been so quick she
was unprepared and unable to resiat.
For a moment she was stunned, then
her senses eame back to her and she
struggled wildly, but stifind in the
thick folds of the Arab's rohes, against
which her face was erushed, and held
in a grip that sesmed to be slowly
suffocating her, her strugpgles were
futile. The hard, museular arm roend
her hurt her acutely, her riba seemed
to be almost bresking under its weight
und strength, it was nearly impossible
to breathe with the close contact of his
body."

But Diana did not love him yet. She
secms to have been less susceptible
than most girls. Even when “her whole
body was one agonized sche from the
brutal hands"” she persisted in not carp-
ing for Ahmed Ben Hasesan, It almost
seemed as if she had taken a dislike
to the man. Up to this time she had
not learned to make allowances for him.
It was much later than this that “She
looked at the marks of his fingers on
the delicate skin with a twist of the
lips, then shut her eyes with a little

latter, And that day, as to-day, “quite | gasp and hid her bruised arm hasfily,

eoft was the skies F. P. A,

her mouth quivering, But sghe did net

| sively, although hia title was one of |
{the oldest in England, Lady Glen-|
| earyll left him and took refuge in the

blame him; she had brooght it or her-
self; she knew his mood and he did not
know his own strength.”
Diana’s realization that shs love

loved him for some time eame under
sudden and dramatie cireumstances.
She was running away from him at the
time and he waz riding after her.
Standing up in the stirrups, the Sheik
shot tha horse from under her and
“Diana was flung far forward and
landed on some soft sand.” Dut even
yet- her blindness to the whisperings
of love persisted. She thought she
hated Ahmed, but dawn waa about to
break in her starved heart, “He caught
her wrist and flung her out of the
way,” yet it was not until he had lifted
her up on the saddle in front of him,
using his favorita hold—a half nelaon
and body scissors—that the punishing
nature of the famillar grip roused
Diana to & realization of her great ;ood
fortune, “Quite suddenly she knew—
knew that phe loved him, that she had

she had fled from him. She knew now
whv his face had haunted her in the

calling to her aul ronseionslr,” And all
the time poor, foullth Diana had im-
agined that it was arnica which she
wanted,

e

would not end happily.

Arab chief named Ibraheim Omair.
It seemed to us that he was in his
way just as persussive a wooer as Ben
Hassan when we read, “He forced her
to her knees, and, with hia hand
twined brutally in her curls, thrust
her head back,” and later, “She real-

out of her."

san was the moment in which Omair
dashed his hand against Diana's mouth,
for the author records that
caught it in her teeth, biting it to the
bone.” It meemed to us, then, as if
Diana's heart must turn to this new
and wondrously rowdy Arab, Already it
was quite evident that she was not in-
different to him. FortWhately Ahmed
came in time to shoot Omair before
Didna's uneonscious could flash to her
any realization of a new lova,

The book ends even more happily
than anybody has any right to expect.
Ahmed is badly wounded, but only in
the head, and recovers without &ny
impairment of his punching power.
The greatest surprize of all is re-
served for the last chapter, when Diana
and the reader learn that Ben isn't
rezlly an Arah at all, but the eldest
son of Lord Glencaryll, and of Lady
Glencaryll, toe, for that matter. It
iaeems Lord Glenearyll drank exces-

| desert, where a courtly sheik gave hes

shelter in his oasis, Here her®son
| was born, and when he heard about his
father's disgraceful conduet he turned
Arab and stayed that way. Of course,
if he intended nothing but & protest
against overindulgence in aleoholic
liquors he ecould have turned Amer-
ican. We suppose such a device would
not have scemed plavsible. No Eng-
lishmen could pass for an American.

the Sheik Ahmed Ben Hassan and had |

I!t'hu he would have added a chapter

revealing the fact that Uncle Tom was
not sctually a colored man but the son
of & couple of Caucssians who had
hzppened to gat a little sunburned.
—

As we steted at the beginning of
this raview, wa do not pretend to know
anything about a woman's mind, but
| e don't mind having a guess at mals
peryelalosy, Bight unsgeen, then, we
prediet L E. M. Hull, the creator of
Ben Hassau acd Omair, the roogh and
tumble wooers, 13 at least five feet four
inches in helgu% Ha lives, we imagine,
in Bloomsbury, i1 very respectabls
bachelor digging . He has never been
to the desert nor muar it, but {f The
Sheik continues tos 1un through new
editlons he plans "o take & jaunt to
the East. Ha think3 1t might help his
hay fever.

A Butlir's Job
To the Editor of "he Tribune.
Eir: Plesss allor rie space to answer

loved him for a long time, even whon|
she thought she hated him and when| ..
: broy
|8
| Litle ongte nt middey—that it was Iovni living room and library resdy befors
| breakiast. Breakfast is at 8 . m, but
| may drag on to 11 a. m.
| ing ryoom must be made ready and
|

ized that he was squeezing the life |

Worst of all from the|
point of view of a Ben Hassan parti-|

{ the lady who complains so pitifully
over tha terrible wages she has to pey
her servants.

{ The writev fr ongaged as butlsr in

s wrivate fumily in Connecticut.
Thers are two servants—tha cook and
Thera are three adults and 8
iu the family. The day begins ad

5. m., 50 as to have ths muslc room,

i

Then tha dine

afterward thres bedrooms, three

| baths and nursery,
For a timo we feared that the Sheik |
While riding | finished at about 8:45.
some miles away from Ben Hassan's| should be some reat, but as | must at-
oasis, Diana was captured by nnnthl.’ri tend the mistress’s orders I have only

At 1:30 comes luncheon—everything
Now thete

sufficient time to change clotaes, ete.
In the mean time the cook is busy
¢leaning out her kitchen, and about
6 o'clock she sgtarts to have dinner
ready at 7 p. m. At sbout 9:80 we are
through for the day.

If “Housekeeper" thinks the wages
are too high for so much work 1 wish
she might personally do the job only
ona day,

And now about the ecost of elothes
I have always dressed well. A snit

“Shet of clothes costs me about $50--half &

month's wnges, I have a pretty nest
laundry biil, ‘Dees your eorrespondent
pay for her servants’ laundry?

We work every day in the week, hav?
free Bunday afternoon from 5 o'clok
when we are through, and twenty-four
liours once a month. Is any
other class of workers which has 50
long hours? There are always two
sidea to a question, and in court both
sides must be heard. v. H.

Westport, Conn., July 31, 1881,

therae

Montesquieu’s Prophscy
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: If you sre interested in the
predictions of good guessers of the
past you might look up the nineteenth
latter of the Lettres Persanes of Maon-
tesquieu, published in 1721. He give®
s picture of the abject condition of
Asis Minor under tha Turks; the
Europeans in and about Smyrna were
gradually making themselves mastars
of the country's commerce. He cc‘i-
cludes:

“And this, my dear Rustan, s a just
picture of this empire, which, within
two centuries, will be the thester for
the triumphs of some great conqueron’

MORRIS G. BISHOP,

Ithaca, N. Y. July 31, 1021,

The Safety Valve

{From The Baltimora Sun) ;
No organization of Americans will -

It seems rather a pity that ¥. M.
Hull did mot take a shot at Uncle |

Tom's Cabin, for we have no doubt evorything,

ever run amuck whi'e it retaina the il_t-"g
slienable right to pass resolutions about




